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Ayrshire, 1786.

MADAM,

I AM truly sorry I was not at home
yesterday, when I was so much honoured with
your order for my copies, and incomparably
more by the handsome compliments you are
pleased to pay my poetic abilities. I am fully
persuaded that there is not any class of mankind
so feelingly alive to the titillations of applause as
the sons of Parnassus; nor is it easy to conceive
how the heart of the poor bard dances with
rapture, whea those whose character in life
gives them a right to be polite judges, honour
him with their approbation. Had you been
thoroughly acquainted with me, Madam, you
could not have touched my darling heart-chord
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